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He then looked at the door in bewilderment, but
found it to be latched inside. He was baffled how the
note bundle that had been kept in the bag placed near his
headrest, could alone be missing.

^ow can I go and complain about this matter to
anyone, venting out my feelings? I had closed the door
inside, keeping the money bag near my head, when I
went to sleep. In the morning, I find it missing and there is
no sign of the door having been opened at night. If these
factual occurrences are recounted, what will people
think of me? Will they not view it with suspicion?'
agonized the devotee.

Though constantly seized by this thought, he was
not bothered about the loss of the money, but concerned
only about how it could have vanished. Later, however,
he could not overcome the feeling of its loss.

'Guru Raghavendra, don't you know what for I had
brought that money. If it had been lost in transit, there
could be some valid and justifiable reason for it. But in
your holy place it has come to be stolen - rather I should
not use that word - it has somehow vanished, to put it
differently. Don't you know for how long 1 have saved
that much money and with what devotion I was
safeguarding it. All this has been in vain and in one night
it has become futile/ he grieved within himself.

Some time later, he regained his normality and after
completing  his abultions and  morning rituals,
approached the pontiff and told him what all had